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fate than that of men who in the heat of battle flung
-themselves on their adversaries' swords; the fate of
widows who, willingly or unwillingly, went to a death,
the very thought of which fills us with shuddering horror,
on their husband's funeral pyre.

A few famiHes and individuals have the special pri-
vilege of offering the Maharaja fruit and flowers at
appointed places along the route. (One is just opposite
the English Club.) These are handed up, at the end of
a long silver pole, on a silver tray to His Highness, who
touches the tray and takes the flowers.

The people, radiating cheerfulness, are massed every-
where. All trees, near the beflagged and decorated route,
bear a load of human blossoms. Specially erected stands
seat hundreds of women and children, who also crowd
every roof, doorway and window, forming with their big,
bright eyes and gleaming, colourful saris a more decora-
tive scheme than the flags and carpets flung over balcony
and railing. All along the way showers of rose and
jasmine leaves testify to the delight which subjects and
visitors feel at an opportunity of showing something of
the love and admiration His Highness inspires. Behind
the procession the people close in and surge prismatically
after it.

THE REVIBW

At Cole's Gardens visitors should notice the avenue
of bananas, * planted* that morning, one tree for each
elephant, and how, in strict order, as the huge beasts
reach the gardens, each pulls up and enjoys his bonne-
bouche* Notice, too, the clever way in which an attendant
elephant sidles up to and supports the State one, on the
opposite side to that down which, on a gold or scarlet
ladder, the Maharaja descends.